
TheTragedie 

Dirt. Good faith,' &qod faith ; the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obiedt the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was yong, 

So long a gl owing and fo leifureiy, 

That ii this were a rule, he fhould be gracious. 

Car. why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

T)»t. I hope fotoo,but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I hadbeenerctncrr.bred 

I could haue giuen my Vncles Grace a flout, (mine.. 

That fhould haue neererceuchthisgrowth then he did 

But. How my prettie Vorke ? I pray thee let me hearc i . 

' Tor. Marry they fay, that tny V ncle grew fo fait, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two homes hold : 

Twas full two yeers ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would li 2 ue beene a prettie ieft. 

But. 1 pray thee prettie Yorke,who told thee lor 
Tor . Granam, his Nurle. 

But. Why, (lie was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. Iftwcre not (he, I cannot tell who told me. 
c? it. A perilous boy : go too: youaretoofhrewd, 
c7r. Good Madame be not angry with thechild. 

£lu. Pitchers haue eares. Enter Dorfet, 

Car. Here come s your fonne,L<>rd Marques Dcriet, 

What newes Lord Marques l 

Bor. Such newes, my Lord, as grieues me to vnfoli 
6)a. How fares the Prince? y 

Bor. Well,Madamc,and in health. 

Bat. What is the newes then -? 

Bor. Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray, arc fent to Pomfrct, 

With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

But. Who hath committed them ? 

Bor. The mightie Dukes, Gloceftcr and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence ? 

Bor. The fummeofatl I can, I hauedifclofed : 

Why, or for whatthefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowneto me, my gracious Lady. 

Ay me, I fee the downefall of odr houfe, 




ik. 


The Tyger now hath ceaz J the gentle Hinde 
lafultir% tyrannie begins to ice. 
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of Richard the third, 

Vpon the ianbeentand Jawle/Ie throane : 

( Welcome dcflru&ion, death and mallacr* 

I fecas in a Mappe the end of all. 

Du*. Accurfed and vnquietwranglingdaie* 

How many ofyou haue mmceyes beheld i 
My husband lofthis Jifctogetthecrownc, 

And often vp and downc my fonnes were to ft, 

For me to ioy and tveepe their gainc and lolfe. 

And being featcd,anddomcftickc broyles 
Cleane oucrbJown,themfclues the conqucrours. 

Make war vpon themfelues, blood againft blood 
Selfe again (I felfe,0 prepoftcrous 
And franticke outra g e,cnd thy. damned fplccne. 

Or lee me die to Jooke on death no more. 

Come, come, my boy,wewillto San&uarie. 

But. lie go along with you. 

SI*. You hauenocaufe.. 

Car . My Gracious Ladie,go. 

And thither bearc your rreafureand your goods. 

Formy parqNcreiigncvnto yourGrace, 

The Seale I keepe,and fo betide to me* 

As well I tender you, and all ofyours : 

Comcjle conduct you to the fanftuar/e. Exeunt, 

The Trumpets < ound. Enter yong Prince, the Dukes of 

Gioceftcr.and Buckingham, Cardinally. (ber 

B-m. Welcome fwectc Pnrce to London ro your cham* 
Glo. We koine deu re Cofen my thoughts loueraignc 
The wearie way hath made you melancholic. 

Prin. No VncJcjbufourcrotfeson the way, 

Haue made it tedious, ivearifome, and heauie : 

1 wane more. V ncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertueofyouE yetres 
Am Ha?h_not yet diued into the worlds deceit; 

Nor more can you diflinguilli ofa j’nan 

Then of his outward fliew,\vhich God lie knowes 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thole V ncles which you want, were dangerous 
Your Grace attended to their fugred words 
B&t lookt not or< the poyfon of their hearts; 

God :- 






